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Are You a Money 
Minder? 

Take our quiz and get 
good money advice. 
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See AG Online! 

Visit americangirl.com 

to peek behind the scenes 

of AG magazine! 

Always get a parent's permission 

before surfing the Web or giving out 

your full name, address, orany 
other personal info, 
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Get Organized! 
Control clutter with 
these clever crafts. 
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alli G., age 14. We 
asked her a few questions. 
Is your room organized 

or a great big mess? 

Most of the time it’s organized— 
except when I’m trying to figure out 


what to wear! 


Do you have any siblings? 


Yes. | have two brothers and a sister. 


Do you get along with them? 
Yes. I’m the youngest by six years. 

Would you rather play a prank or be 
fooled? 


I’d much rather play a prank! 


Kelli. C), 


To see more pictures from our photo shoot, 
go to “Behind the Scenes” on page 49. 


Cover photo: Steven Talley 
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Letters from You 


Photo Fun 
I was shopping with my mom, 
and I saw a neat photo album 
with a Christmas tree on it. 

I wanted it a lot! When I saw the 
“Winter Wonderland” crafts in 
November/December 2005, 

I thought to myself, Why spend 
so much money on a holiday 
album when I can make one just 
like it from AG? Thanks! 


Lrolel YN, 


Age 9, Wisconsin 


Go Girls! 
I like how AG lets girls give 
advice to each other. I like that 
your magazine is open to all 
girls’ ideas. Thank you. 


EsinL, 


Age 10, Ohio 
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Sore No More 

I loved the “Feel Better” article 
in the November/December 
issue. It had some really good 
tips, and it came just in time! 
My brother got sick right after 
I got the magazine. We made 
the “Citrus Cubes” for his sore 
throat, and they helped! 


Olivia S. 


Age 10, Connecticut 


Write to Us! 


Want to drop us a line? Write us at: 


American Girl magazine 
8400 Fairway Place 
Middleton, WI 53562 


You can also send letters via e-mail to 
im_agmag_editor@americangirl.com. 
Either way, be sure to include your first 
and last name and your birth date. We 
can’t publish every letter we receive, but 
we read and learn from each one. 


Win It! 
On page 5, you'll read about our latest 
“Win It!” contest. To enter, send a postcard 
by April 14 with your first and last name 
and address to: 

Win It!—M/A 06 
American Girl magazine 
8400 Fairway Place 
Middleton, WI 53562 
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Did You Know? 
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Chick It Out! 


Hatch a batch of bright birdies this spring. 


‘1 Cover work area 
with newspaper. 
Brush a coat of bright 
or pastel acrylic paint 
onto a 2%2-inch-tall, 
flat-bottomed 
wooden egg (avail- 
able at craft stores). 
Let dry. Add another 
coat of paint. Let dry. 


i 
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2 To make feet, 
brush another color 
of acrylic paint onto 
a 1%-inch-wide 
wooden heart 
(available at craft 
stores). Let dry. Add 
another coat of paint, 
and let dry. 


3 Use craft glue to 
attach egg to heart. 
Glue matching 
feathers, google eyes, 
and a paper beak to 
chick. Let dry. 


How to say it: 


What it means: 


One way to use it: 
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Let’s Face It 


Let these smileys tell your IM buddies what’s on your mind. 


Springtime 


Snow is melting, 
No more cold. 


The sun is shining 
Bright and bold. 
Flowers are blooming, 
Buzzing bees. 
The wind is blowing 

Among the trees. 


Sara Cc. 


My lips are | don’t know Age 11, Arizona 
sealed. what to say! 
Do you write poetry, | 
L Uu ih C Pocket bread makes these yummy be omer cath caer 
sandwiches easier to eat—and Rifemanicy Gates! 
Box much more fun! : 


‘1. Write an original poem 
about whatever makes you 
most happy or thankful. It can 
be about an object, a person, or 
an idea. It doesn’t have to 


iy 


Sli 
ced Turkey rhyme, and it can be any length. 
- 
2. Include your first and last 
name, address, phone number, 
celery Pieces and date of birth. Your parent 
CS must sign your poem, stating 
that you made it up. 
Ranch, 3. Mail your poem to the 
Ran ch D = address on page 2 by April 14. 
ressing Salsa Winners will appear in the 
=] November/December 2006 
ee) issue. 
Fruit Pocket Ranch Pocket Fiesta Pocket 
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True Story 


After Taylor beat cancer, she decided to help others. 


Dear American Girl, 
Before I was diagnosed with cancer in 2003, 1 played 
basketball and soccer nonstop, and I loved to ski. When 
I found out that I was sick, my life changed overnight. I had 
more than a year of treatment, including surgeries and 
chemotherapy that made me sick, bald, and scared. Now, 
Tam all better and back at school. But while I was sick, my 
parents and I found out that little funding is available for 
pediatric cancer research. I began looking for ways to help. 
I thought a lot about other kids who were sick like me. 
Could I do something to keep a few kids from going through 
the same pain! did? When! was in the hospital, I focused 
on art projects to keep busy. A friend suggested that 
I design and sell headbands to raise money for research. 
When I started tay-bandz (“tay” for Taylor, “bandz” for 
headbands), my friends would bring ribbon samples to me in 
the hospital. We made headbands, keychains, and lanyards 
(like the nurses wear with their badges). T’ve continued 
with tay-bandz since I left the hospital. So far, tay-bandz 
has raised $325,000, andI recently pledged to raise 
$1 million. Knowing that I’m helping other kids has kept my 
spirits up during the worst times when I was sick or stuck in 
the hospital. And 
even though I’m 
better now, I’ll 
keep it going until 


there’s a cure. 


Sincerely, 


asta. New York 


You can win a tay-bandz 
headband! Turn to page 
2 for more info. = 


e 


e. 


=~ Cut out your answer and mail it to us with your first and last name, address, and birth dat 


Cut out card. Flip over for directions. 


In our November/December 
issue, we asked if you would 


rather fool or be fooled on 
April Fools’ Day. 


hee 
hee! 


Next question: 
Which new back-to-school item 
gets you most excited for your 
classes? Circle your choice. 


Pens and pencils @ 1 ] 
Art supplies ity 
Folders 

Backpack a 

Planner 


Notebooks 


American 


Girl 


With an adult’s help, melt 

dipping chocolate, following 
the package instructions. Slip a 
marshmallow onto a toothpick. Dip 
it in the chocolate, and set it on top 
of a Swoops candy. Place on waxed 
paper. Decorate. Cool in the fridge 
until firm. 


Photo: Radlund Photography 


Help Wanted! 


What's the number one reason why other 
American girls should visit your state? 
What makes your state the best of all the 
rest? We want to hear about a wonderful 
food, a cool landmark, an annual festival, 
or another fun fact about your hometown 
or home state. It should be something that 
a girl would love. Send your idea, along 
with your name, address, birth date, and 
school photo to the address on page 2. 
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Ten Things to Do Before 


School’s Out 


J Pick a bouquet of spring flowers for my classroom. 


\\Talk to a classmate whom I’ve been curious aboutall year. 


I Surprise my mom by packing everyone’s lunches. 


1 Do my homework on Friday night so I'll have the whole weekend free. 


(J Read a book froma section of the library T never vit. 


“I Make up a totally new game at recess. 


“I Write a letter to the newspaper about something I care about. 


I Call a relative just to say hello. 


LI Makea thank-you card for an adult at school who is not my teacher. 


O Learn to do something that I always need someone’s help to do. 


Se ee eee a ae ee a eee 


Screen Star 


Carly invented her own software, 
and an AG reader reviewed it! 


Carly S. wanted to keep 

a computer journal when 

the winter Olympics 
came to her home state of Utah 
in 2002. She and her mom 
couldn’t find the right software 
for the job, so they decided to 
invent their own. It’s part diary 


Journal, 


$14.99 


and part journal, and the user can 
customize her project with fonts 
and colors. Carly loves being an 
inventor: “Watching our ideas 


— ea nrnecicenee PY 


turn into a real-life computer 
program was very exciting!” 


9€ 13, Iino; 
‘ Oils 
Emily 
‘LEE Ee 


Age 13, 


i} 4 9 “Taylor H. 
rs a & e.. One en Age 9, Florida 


Jonnie and Brookie A. sing and write 
children’s books, butnottomake = 


"money for themselves. They use the 
; - funds to help others. es 


have | 


e : Brookie 

an pa 
Poe 
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Heart to Heart * 


Stand Up! 


Have you ever had to stand up for yourself? ¢« 
Was it a hard thing to do? How did it make 
you feel? 


- ee eee 


My friend _ 
and I bought 
smoothies _ 
and she paid 
for them with her allow- 
ance. The smoothies didn’t 
taste right, though, so 
I went to talk to the man- 
ager. She wouldn’t give us 
arefund at first. But I was 


persistent and we did end 
up getting the money back. 
I stood up for Defending myself made me 
myself once feel proud and gave mea 
when a boy huge boost of&confidence. 
5 was teasing : 
me about the type of music Caitlin p 
I liked. I told him it didn’t eae 
matter what kind of music 
I liked and that everyone 
has different tastes. He just 
walked away and didn’t say 
anything else. 


Katie WW 


Age 13, Wisconsin 


AMERICAN GIRL 


Illustrations: Laura Cornell 


At the park, 
some older 
kids were 

| hogging all of 
the tire swings. I told them 
I'd like a turn and stood 
there and waited. When 
they saw I wasn’t backing 
down, they shared. 


Age 13, New York 


Speak Prom. 


Your Heant 


| One day in 

' school, I got 

; | up to go to 
& = the bathroom. 
When I came back, I saw 
that my friend had taken my 
paper and was copying my 
answers. It made me really 
upset. I told her it wasn’t 
right. It was hard since she 
was my friend, but she had 
to be told that. 


Age 13, New York 


= 


Send answers, name, birth 
date, and school photo to 
the address on page 2. 
Deadline: April 7, 2006. 
Some answers will appear 


in the September/October 


2006 issue. +*« 
aw” 
y ‘nd ‘ \ 

You should y Oy a \ \ 

always stand fig \ : 

| up for your- f i) q 
= © self. It may ry | 

be hard, but it shows a lot a Ee> 
about your personality | | ih | | | 
and how confident you are. | | | i} 
And if you can stand up for \ wT i] 


yourself, you can stand 
up for your pals, too! 


o 


3m ee 
So Smoothie 
Nv) Ina blender, combine 


3 cups vanilla frozen=. 
"yogurt with 3 cups orange 


S’nore Mix 


‘ juice. Ask an adult to blend Once you taste this snack, 4 cups Golden Grahams 
; _ well. Pour into glasses. you'll want s‘more! Unwrap cereal and 2 cups mini 
4 Serves two! 3 chocolate bars and break marshmallows in large bowl. 


into small pieces. Mix with 


Chocolate Fondue 


wi) Inasmall microwavable few minutes.) Microwave 


bowl, combine 2 cup for 30 seconds more. Stir i 
semisweet chocolate chips well. If chocolate isn’t melted, Snoozewiches 
with 2 tablespoons butter. continue to heat, but stop Wash hands. In a bowl, 
Ask an adult to help youheat —_and stir every 15 seconds. mix together 1 box 
for 1 minute. Stir. (Before Use wooden skewers to dip cake mix (any flavor), %4 cup 
removing bowl, check to fruit and marshmallows into shortening, and 1 egg. 
make sure it isn’t too hot to warm chocolate. Shape dough into 1-inch 


balls. Flatten balls slightly 
on cookie sheet. Ask an 
adult to help you bake 
cookies at 350 degrees 
until cookie edges are 
lightly browned. Let cool. 
Spread frosting on flat 
side of a cookie. Add 
another codiiejon top 
to complete the treat! + 
# 


touch! If it is, let cool for a 


Photos: Howard Bjornson, Raphael Buchler Styling: Ilona Zwierski 
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1. “Acherry soda, please,” 2. You have slippers already. 
you say at the counter. But wait. True. But yours aren’t shaped 
Your friends are thirsty, too— like Felix the Cat. And for only 
thirsty and broke. You: $5.95? You: 

( a) say, “Make it five.” grab a pair and head for the register. 
> get some extra straws so your picture how warm your feet are in 
friends can each have a sip. your other slippers and walk on by. 


rey . 


Are You a Money 


Minder? 


by Naney Holyoke 2 


i ore 
neces 


What sounds most like you? Circle your answers. 


3. Never, ever have you seen 
something as adorable as this 
stuffed dog. It looks like it’s 
sleeping, and it breathes. And— 
get this—it comes in a pet purse. 
Too cute! You: 


.. buy it right now with the money you 
were saving to upgrade your computer. 


, decide to wait. By the time you're 
home, you're thinking about all you'll be 
able to do with a better computer. 


AMERICAN GIRL 


L.. You're at the checkout with 5. You pick out a nail-care set 6. Your mom gave you $25 and 


a daisy-bead curtain for your for your friend’s birthday. It told you to pick out some nice 
room. Then you see it: a foot- has everything she could want. pants and a shirt for the trip to 
long pen with an ostrich feather Nearby is a display case full of your grandparents’. While you’re 
on the end. Oh. My. Would that single jars of glitter polish. You: checking the racks, you come 
pen look cool on your desk or (ar buy yourself a bottle. With your friend ACrOss a stack of spaghetti-string 


.: — . ; 
what? You wrap your fist around —_-gettingso much, shouldn't youbeableto —_— tops. You: 
get something, too? 


it and: a. put one on the pile. You can wear it 
; b. check out the different colors of polish under the shirt at Grandma’s. 

mepay fork but buy only the gift. 

b. wave it in the air, tell yourself that the iepuy only thecothas youknow you 

thing is too big to actually use (which it nas: 

is), and put it back. A } 
f NA f 
¥ } } | | 


$ 


Answers 


Free Spender Money Minder 

If you answered mostly a’S, you spend If you answered mostly b’S, you know 
money freely—maybe too freely. You you can get what you want without 
satisfy your urge to buy even when it spending money. You're glad to share, 
leads you to spend money on things you borrow, and adapt what you have. You 
don’t need. Is the item a lot like some- withstand buying temptations. When the 
thing you already have? Are you buying big stuff comes along that you really 
more than you really need? Does the want, you'll be ready. 


thing have any real value? Are you keep- 

ing your long-term goals in mind? Those 

are the kinds of questions you need to ask Turn the page for tips on how to be 
yourself to put on the brakes. a smarter spender. 


Illustrations: Ali Douglass 
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At the Mall 
In fact, when you're in a mall, 


you're in a landscape very differ- 
ent from the rest of the world. 
There are no windows to the 
outdoors. Blue sky, fresh air, 
dirt, pavement—that all sort 

of disappears. What you have 
instead are signs, lighting, col- 
ors, advertisements, and stylish 
displays. The mall is a landscape 


Sho 


designed by people who have 
one thing in mind: encouraging 
you to buy things. 


In the Stores 

In a department store, the first 
floor is generally full of cosmet- 
ics, handbags, scarves, and 
jewelry—small things that store 
owners want you to see when 
you come in to get new jeans. 


On the Shelves 
Even how things are shelved 
can make a difference. The 
items placed at eye level are the 
items that the store owners most 
want you to notice. The best deal 


p Smart 


might be on the bottom shelf, 
where you have to bend down 
to see it. 


By the Cash Register 

Almost every store has small, 
cheap items on the counter by 
the cash register tempting you 
to buy more as you stand in line 
waiting to check out. 


In the Know ; 
Everything about the mall is 

arranged to encourage you to 

buy things. The more aware you 

are of how such places work, the 

less likely you are to go home 

with a bag, look inside, and 

think, “Now, why’d I buy that?” 


7 Six Ways Not to Buy 


You've got a purple plastic monkey 
in your hand. It’s useless, but, boy, is 
it cute! You want it. You're moving 
toward the cash register. You know 
you're going to regret this. Aaaah! 


How do you stop yourself? } 
% " 


i a Ask: Do you need this? Really? Why? 
What are you going to do with it? 


°— 


ee Think of a person whose judgment 
you admire. What would he or she say 
about buying this monkey? 


_o Picture yourself and this monkey a 
month from now. Are you going to think 
it’s so all-fired cute then? Or will it beina 
bin in the basement? 


Lys Think of some bad buys you’ve 
made. Line those items up in your brain 
along with the monkey. Seem similar? 
That’s a bad sign. 


5. Imagine life without this monkey. 
Would it be any worse than life with it? 
Then why buy the thing? 


6. You were saving up money for 
something else, correct? Then picture 
that thing. Hold it in your mind as you set ie. 
down that monkey and walk out of the wage 
store. Chances are good that you'll feel 5 
happier with yourself with every step. 4 


For more tips, check 
out A Smart Girl’s 
Guide to Money, 

in bookstores now. 
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Friendship Matters * 


Are Vu 7 


Take this quiz and try these tips to tame 
the green-eyed monster. 


You feel a little bit happy when 
something bad happens to 
your friend, such as getting 
a “C” ona test instead of her 


usual “A.” 
C] Yes, that’s me. 


| No, that’s not me. 


You listen to and spread 
rumors about your friend. 
C1 Yes, that’s me. 

No, that’s not me. 
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by Patti Kelley Criswell 


When your friend does well 
at something, such as winning 
at her gymnastics meet, you 
can’t bring yourself to con- 
gratulate her. In fact, you 
might even feel like you’re 
mad at her. 


C1 Yes, that’s me. 
Ek. No, that’s not me. 


When someone compliments 
your friend on something, such 
as her great outfit, you turn 
your head and roll your eyes. 
CL] Yes, that’s me. 


QI No, that’s not me. 


When your friend is sharing 
good news, such as finding out 
she’s going on a fun vacation, 
you accuse her of bragging. 


L] Yes, that’s me. 
E] No, that’s not me. 


illustrations: Cathi Mingus 


Change the Subject 


If your friend is telling jealous, too.” If she still 
you about her great doesn’t pick up on how 
vacation, chances are jealous you’re feeling, 
she’s not thinking about say, “It sounds like you 
how it feels to be you— had a great time on your 
the one who didn’t go. vacation. That’s so cool!” 
Let her know how you Then change the subject. 
feel by saying, “I’m Hopefully she'll get the 


happy for you, but I’m 23 


What’s More Important? 
Ask yourself what’s more _ better for you—making 
important—competing her feel bad and risking 
with your friend or the friendship or being 
having a good friend- happy for her and 
ship? What's goingtobe _—_ strengthening it? 


Keep It in Perspective 


Life is full of ups and qualities you have. Most 
downs for everyone. No important, stop compar- 
I. Crea + \ ve one’s life is perfect. Have ing yourself to others. 


You'll be glad you did. 4« 


fun and be proud of the 


2. Smart _ 
3. Good friend 


4 Helpful 


Focus on Yourself 


Think about the things worrying about what 


that make you jealous. you can’t control, focus 
Most likely, they are on what you can. Make a 
things you can’t control, __ list of the things in your 
such as your friend life that you’re proud of. 
winning a gymnastics Focus on the good 
meet. So instead of qualities inside you. 
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Glass jars can do triple duty 
on your desk! Decorate jars 
with hair elastics to keep 
elastics tidy. Store pencils, 
rubber bands, and other 
small items in the jars. And 
tuck notes between the 
bands to remind yourself 
of upcoming events. 


Photos: Steven Talley Illustrations: Helen Dardik 


Make a tiny container to hold to attach the boxes on top 


collections such as stamps of one another. Tie a ribbon 
or stickers. Wrap patterned around the stack of boxes. 
paper around an empty Glue a rhinestone to the front 
matchbox. Secure paper with of each drawer. Let dry. 


tape. Repeat with 2 more 
boxes. Use double-sided tape 


Create a space for loose 
objects. Wrap patterned 
paper around a clean, empty 

\ oatmeal container and secure 

\ with tape. Repeat with 2 more 

containers. Glue 2 containers 
together side by side. Let dry. 
Glue the remaining container 
to the top to form a pyramid. 
Let dry. 


Keep AG magazines 
handy by storing them 
in a cereal box on your 
desk. Just cut the box 
diagonally on both 
sides. Cover it with 
wrapping paper or 
contact paper. 


Store all of your 
CDs ina colorful 
shower caddy. 


Marcu/AprIL 2006 21 


Cover plain cork squares 
(available at office- 
supply and discount stores) 
with felt. Cut a piece of felt 

2 inches bigger on each side 
than the piece of cork. 
Squeeze glue onto the cork 
and lay the felt on top. Let 
dry. Turn the cork over so the 


GeT of, BOARd. 


felt is on the work surface. 


Wrap the ends of the felt 
around the cork and use a 
stapler to secure the ends 
of the felt to the back of 
the corkboard. Ask an 
adult to help you nail the 
corkboards onto the wall. 


Try these clever solutions for 
showing off your artwork, photos, 
and special mementos. 


g) Paint a piece of wood 
with acrylic paint. 
(Scraps of wood are available 
at hardware stores.) Let dry. 
Paint clothespins with 
acrylic paint. Let dry. Use 
glue to attach the clothespins 
to the piece of wood. Let dry. 
Ask an adult to help you 


Q) Use a cookie sheet as a 
magnet board. Attach 
rhinestones to the cookie 
sheet using jewel glue. 

Let dry. Make a colorful 
background by cutting a 
piece of paper to fit on the 
cookie sheet. Attach it with 
magnets. Ask an adult to 
hang it on your wall with 

a piece of ribbon. 


attach two metal hangers 

to the back of the wood 
and hang in your room. 
Tip: Before painting clothes- 
pins, clip them around the 
rim of a plastic cup. Paint the 


clothespins while on the cup. 


Remove when dry! 


Look for three-dimensional 
scrapbooking embellishments 
at your local scrapbook or 
craft store. Use glue to 
attach embellishments 

to flat-backed tacks. Let 

dry and use on your felt- 
covered corkboards. 


Paint a wooden hanger with 
acrylic paint. Let dry. Press 
sequins into dimensional 
fabric paint or glue on 
rhinestones to decorate the 
hanger. Let dry. Hang it on 
your wall to display your 
favorite artwork. 
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Use a plastic ice-cube tray to 
organize earrings, hair clips, 
and hair elastics. Keep it on 
your dresser. 


Turn a traveling makeup kit 
into storage for your craft 
supplies. Hang on or near 
your desk for easy access. 


Use a suction-cup soap 
holder on your mirror 
to hold your hair 
necessities. 


Try this bright idea! Cut a 
length of wide ribbon. Lay a 
narrow ribbon on top. Use 
binder clips to hold the 
ribbons together at the top 
and bottom. Clip barrettes 
on the ribbons and hang. 
Pretty, neat! 


Keep your school supplies in 
a decorated canvas holder. 
Glue fabric appliqués to the 
canvas. Use glue to attach a 
piece of colorful paper. Place 
one of AG's Stuff Stickers on 
the paper. Let dry. 
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Fool your family and friends all day long with our 
April Fools’ Day tricks! 


If your mom wakes you up in the 
morning, this is perfect. After 
she tucks you into bed the night 
before April Fools’ Day, quietly 
switch rooms with your siblings. 
In the morning, when shefinds 
you in your brother’s room, 
she'll be fooled before she 
even remembers that it’s 

April Fools’ Day. 


Set your brother's 
alarm clock so that it 
goes off early even 
though it’s Saturday! 


wp 


Come down dressed in Grab some stuffed 
something slightly crazy animals and sneak out 
(maybe things that don’t to the garage when your 


match). If it’s too crazy, 
your mom will catch on. 
How long can you make 
her believe you're going 
out like that? 


parents aren't looking. 
Fasten each one into a 
seat in the car. Who 
wouldn't get a chuckle 
out of that? 


If your parents keep 
a bunch of plastic 
bags around the 
house, gather some 
and stuff them down 
the sleeves of your 
family’s coats. 
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Replace everything in the 
silverware drawer with 
doll-sized silverware. 


Ask your parents if you 
may play this prankon | 
anyone who calls. 
Answer the phone by 
saying, “Pizza Palace, 
may I take your order?” | 


hizumi 


illustrations: Carol Yos 


Throughout the day, tell 
your sister that you think 
you’ve been hearing mice 
in the house. Before she 
goes to bed, slip a small 
stuffed animal under her 
covers. When her foot 
touches it, she'll think 

it’s a mouse! 


replacing the cookies in 


| 
| 
t 
Fool your family by 
j 
the cookie jar with fruit. | 


Oh France, kids tape pictures of fish on their schoolmates’ backs on April 1. 
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Confessions. 


Only 


Ella has had her parents all 
to herself for eleven years. 
How will she ever get used 
to sharing them? 


can tell you right now, I am so not babysitting. 
I’m not posing with him or her for holiday pic- 
tures. I’m not even going to call myself a sister. 
Just yesterday I said to my parents, “You can 
call me a Former Only Child.” 

My dad said, “Of course you'll be a sister.” 

“No way,” I said. “I’ve been an only child for 
more than a decade. So please don’t use the 
S-word with me.” 

My mom sighed heavily. That’s all she’s been 
doing recently. She’s a million months pregnant 
and can hardly breathe anymore. 

Well, I can hardly breathe either. 

My parents have just left for the hospital, where 
they’re going to have a new baby. It’s a Wednesday 
evening in late March. I’m home with Aunt Sara, 
who has flown in from Ohio to help out. We’re 
attempting to watch this awesome documentary 
about girls who rock climb and hang glide. But 
Aunt Sara pauses it every time she hears a noise 
because she thinks it’s the phone. I keep telling 


30 AMERICAN GIRL 


Illustrations: Jamie Harper 


by Carolyn Mackler 


her, “It could be hours. It could be days. Let’s get 
back to the movie.” 
She says, “Aren’t you excited, Ella? Your mom 
is having a baby! You’re going to be a big sister.” 
I groan when I hear the S-word. “Rock 
climbing sounds more exciting.” 
It’s not that I have anything against babies. 
I like them as much as the next person. But as \ 


soon as they scream, you hand them back to their 
mom or dad. And their parents eventually take 
them home. That’s key. They don’t live in your 
house where you've lived alone with your parents 


for the past eleven years. 

So that’s part of it. I’m used to being an only 
child. I don’t have to share the backseat of the car 
with anyone. I can watch whatever I want on TV. 
Not like my best friend, Maddie, who battles her 
nine-year-old brother over everything. He’s loud 
and hyper and smells like a wet golden retriever. 
But at least she’s had him around for nine years. 
She’s used to it. Who has to start dealing with a 
sibling when they’re eleven? 

Speaking of being eleven, that’s when my par- 
ents promised we’d go on an adventure vacation. 
I’m really into outdoorsy stuff, but we live in west- 
ern New York, where there are no mountains to 
climb or waves to surf. For the past few years, 
my parents and IJ have been talking about going 
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to Costa Rica, where you can whiz on zip lines 


through the jungle and ride horses on the beach. 
They said we could go for spring break of fifth 
grade, when Id be old enough to appreciate it. 

But then they decided to have a baby. I found 
out last September. We were having a spaghetti 
dinner when they announced the news. Right 
away, I knew Costa Rica was out. 

“No adventure vacation,” I said glumly. 

“Not until the baby gets older,” my mom said. 

I munched on some garlic bread. “By the time 
the baby’s old enough, I'll be in college!” 

“We'll figure something out,” my dad said. 


But throughout the whole pregnancy, my parents 


were too consumed with nursery decorations and 


baby-name books to figure anything out. It’s not like 


I’m this spoiled brat. I understand that you don’t 
always get everything you want. But I was really 
looking forward to zipping between trees in Costa 


Rica. I know some people are scared of heights, but 


I’m exactly the opposite. I love being up in the air. 
The phone rings. Aunt Sara squeals as she 


friend, asking if we have news. 

“This is painful!” Aunt Sara says. “When are we 
going to get some news? Do you want it to be a boy 
or a girl?” 

I shrug. I don’t want either, but if I had to pick 
one I'd say a girl. Girls rule, after all, and boys 
drool. Actually, all babies drool. Which is another 
reason why I am so not babysitting. 


t’s a boy. 
He was born four days ago. His name is 
Spencer. All everyone wants to talk about 
is that he weighed eight pounds and was a 
whopping twenty-one inches long, like he’s a fish 
or something. 

My parents brought him home yesterday. Ever 
since, the doorbell has been ringing constantly. My 
mom is always on the couch with Spencer and my 
dad is always taking care of my mom, so Aunt Sara 
and I keep answering the door. All our neighbors 
are bringing us pans of baked ziti. Aunt Sara and I 
are counting and, so far, we have three in the fridge 
and eight in the freezer. People are also dropping off 
presents for Spencer—blankets and bears and bibs. 
Some people bring gifts for me, too. 

Whatever. 


pauses the movie, but it turns out to be my mom’s NS eps \s A 
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There aren’t enough books or barrettes in the 
world to make me forget that today is the first day 
of spring break. I was supposed to be on a plane to 
an exotic destination, not sharing the house with a 


tiny infant swaddled in a duckling-covered blanket. 


Maddie says I’m bitter. 

She and her mom came over this morning 
so they could deliver baked ziti and get a peek 
at Spencer. 

“Congratulations on being a big sister!” her 
mom said to me as she cradled Spencer in her 
arms. As usual, he was wrapped like a dumpling, 
eyes sealed tight. 

“Former Only Child,” I said. 

Maddie dragged me by the elbow into my 
room. “You should be happy you have a little 
brother. At least he smells better than mine.” 

“Oh yeah? You should be around when he has 
a dirty diaper.” 

“You're totally bitter,” Maddie said. 

Bitter? I thought sarcastically. Why in the world 
would I be bitter? 

I mean, I was only awake for hours last night, 
listening to Spencer’s wah-wah-waaahing because, 
after sleeping all day, he finally woke up at midnight. 

Oh, and yesterday afternoon, my dad down- 
loaded the pictures he took of me holding Spencer 
in the hospital. And guess which one he decided 
to e-mail out to every person in the universe? The 
one where my eyelids are droopy and I’ve got this 
dumb grin on my face. 


“Why that one?” I wailed when I saw it in my inbox. 


“How could you send out that awful picture of me?” 
I was on the laptop in the kitchen. My dad was 
heating up chicken-noodle soup for my mom. 
“Ella,” my dad said, “it’s a fine picture of you.” 
“But my eyes are closed!” 
“They’re not completely closed,” my dad said. 


“And besides, it’s the only one where Spencer’s 


eyes are open.” 

“Thanks a lot,” I said. “Spencer is three days old 
and youre already picking the better picture of him.” 

I grabbed my sweater and sprinted into the 
backyard. I didn’t stop until I reached my rope 
swing. It’s a thick rope with knots running all the 
way up. My parents gave it to me for my birthday 
last year. It’s attached to the sturdiest branch of 
our oak tree. I love climbing the rope and then 
hoisting myself onto the branch. 

As I shimmied to the top, I realized that it was 
April Fools’ Day. I can’t believe we forgot! Usually 
on April Fools’ Day, my mom floats a plastic spider 
in my orange juice or my dad tells me there’s a 
freak blizzard and school is canceled. 

I guess they were too distracted to remember 
this year. 
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Sometimes I wish I could just say “April Fool” 
and this whole baby thing would disappear and 
we could go back to the way things used to be. 


am halfway through spring break and I’m 
so tired. 

I’m tired of the endless visitors. I’m tired 
of the baked ziti. I’m tired of the books and 
barrettes and beaded necklaces that I’m receiving 
as consolation prizes. 

I’m tired of everyone saying Spencer looks 
just like me. Please tell me how a bald-headed, 
red-faced, squishy baby boy looks anything like a 
brown-haired, freckled-faced, skinny eleven-year- 
old girl. 

I’m tired of everyone saying I'll be a great baby- 
sitter. That’s so not true. I’ve held Spencer, but I 
never want to be alone with him. He doesn’t have 
any strength in his neck, so you have to be really 
careful to support his head. 

I’m tired of being tired. Spencer is up for hours 
at night. Even when he’s not crying, I can hear my 
parents feeding him or walking with him. I’m tired 
of Aunt Sara telling me to turn down the TV because 
Spencer just fell asleep or wash my hands because 
I shouldn’t bring germs near Spencer. 

I’m even tired of my branch. That’s where I’ve 
spent a good portion of spring break. I climb the 
rope and I sit on the branch and, basically, I think 


about how tired I am. 


pring break is over. I’m actually happy 
about it. I needed a break from break. 
Ms. Chen welcomes us back to 

school and tells us to line up at the door 
for a special assembly. Maddie and I stand next to 
each other. She spent the week with her cousins in 
Pittsburgh, so I haven’t seen her in a while. 

“How’s Spencer?” she says. 

“Don’t ask.” 

“Still bitter?” 

I shrug. 


“My mom says that when Nate was born, it took 
me a while to get used to being a sister.” 

“But you were only two,” I say, wincing at the 
S-word. “Try getting used to it when you’ve had 
eleven years of being an only child.” 

Maddie cracks up. “You're totally still bitter.” 

Ms. Chen tells us to march in a straight line to 
the auditorium. “What do you thinkthis is about?” 
I whisper. 

Maddie raises and lowers her shoulders. 
“Probably something boring.” 

I yawn. I’m still so tired. Put me in a dark audito- 
rium with a dull assembly and I’m going to conk out. 


n my way home, I ride my bike so 
fast, I actually pass the cars. I’m on 

the sidewalk and they’re in the street, 
stopping for traffic lights. But still, 


I’m trucking ahead of them. 

The assembly today turned out to be amazing. 
It was this guy named Phil who represents sum- 
mer camps. He was there to recruit campers for 
their sessions. He showed overhead images of a 
drama camp and a soccer camp and a camp for 
kids who love math. And then, when he began 
describing this camp called Waverly Mountain, 
Maddie squeezed my arm. 

“Ella!” she hissed. “That sounds perfect for you.” 

Maddie was right. Waverly Mountain sounded 
perfect. It’s this camp in Vermont that’s all about 
adventure and challenging yourself. They have a 
ropes course and a climbing wall and even an over- 
night camping trip. By the time Phil said how it’s for 
the whole month of July, I was wriggling in my seat. 

In order to reserve a spot, your parents have to 
send in the registration form by the end of April. 
I have the brochure and the paperwork in my 
backpack. That’s why I’m pedaling so quickly. 
The end of April is only a few weeks away! Not 
much time to convince my parents to let me go to 
Waverly Mountain. 


our days later my parents still haven’t 
glanced at the camp brochures. They keep 
apologizing and saying they'll read them 
soon. But Aunt Sara flew back to Ohio on 
Monday, and she was basically keeping the house- 
hold running. So whenever I ask my parents whether 
they’ve thought about Waverly Mountain, they just 
sigh and say they have a baby to rock and laundry 
to do and dinner to prepare. And then, just when 
they’re done with everything, they have to rock the 
baby again. 

“Go easy on them,” Maddie tells me on the 
phone. “They just had a baby.” 

“I know,” I say. “Believe me, I know.” 

I guess on some level I understand. I’ve never 
seen my mom look so zonked. And my dad has the 
hugest circles under his eyes. But it’s still hard. 

Especially since Spencer hasn’t even smiled yet. 
I flipped through one of my parents’ baby books 
and was surprised to learn that newborns gener- 
ally take weeks, even months, before they crack a 
grin. Who knew? I mean, if a baby doesn’t smile, 
what else is he good for? 
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y parents and I are eating breakfast. 
It’s Sunday morning. Spencer is 
buckled into his carrier, which is on 
the floor. He’s going through this 
stage where he’s only happy if my mom and dad 
are, basically, three inches from him. And even 
then, he fusses a lot. 

Speaking of fussing, I’m about to confront my 
parents about Waverly Mountain. They still haven’t 
read the camp brochures! Every time I look at 
a calendar, I feel upset inside. I think about how 
all the other campers have probably sent in their 
forms already because their parents didn’t just 
have a baby so they actually have time for their 
other children. 

I’m about to tell them all this when I notice that 
my parents look even more exhausted than before. 
My dad is staring into his mug of coffee. My mom 
has been reading the same headlines in the news- 
paper for the past five minutes. I know deep down 
they’re happy about Spencer, but right now they 
seem miserable. 

And so, right now, I decide something huge. 

I’m going to stop worrying about camp and a 
full night’s sleep and how things used to be. Sure, 
it’s annoying that we didn’t go on our adventure 
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vacation. But my parents have been pretty good to 
me for the past eleven years. It’s time I start being 
good back to them. 

“I have an idea,” I say as they glance wearily at 
me. “Why don’t you rest for a little while? I'll hang 
out with Spencer.” 

Neither of them says anything for a second. 

“I’m serious,” I say. “Go sleep. I'll let you know 
if I need help.” 

As my mom clears the table, my dad helps 
me get Spencer out of his carrier and onto a 
blanket on the living-room floor. I’m extra care- 
ful to support his neck, but he’s been getting 
stronger recently, so his head isn’t quite 
as floppy. - 

My parents go into their bedroom. I sit on the 
floor next to Spencer. Fifteen or twenty minutes go 
by. It’s not like we have this major sibling-bonding 
session. I pretty much hover above him and say 
things like “Hey” and “Shhhh” now and then. He 
actually doesn’t fuss as much when I’m around. 
My mom pointed that out yesterday. I assumed 
she was just saying it to make me feel special, 
but I think it might be true. 

I sort of like that. Maybe Spencer is showing 
a preference for me or something. 


I touch his feet. I have to admit, they’re pretty 
cute. Especially his toes. They’re so small I can’t 
believe it. And his toenails are even tinier, like flecks 
of a seashell. 

I wiggle Spencer’s big toe. “This little piggy 
went to market,” I say. He stares up at me. His 
lips look like they’re trying to turn upward. “This 
little piggy stayed—” 

I pause. My parents are heading into the living 
room. I don’t exactly want them to catch me doing 
“This Little Piggy” with Spencer and start gushing 
about the cuteness of it all. 

“Did you fall asleep?” I ask them. 

My mom shakes her head and then glances at my 
dad. They're both grinning. That’s when I notice my 
dad is holding the Waverly Mountain brochure. 

“We looked into the camp,” my dad says. “I read 
all the paperwork and Mom did some research on 
the Web.” 

I feel goose bumps prickling all over my arms. 

“It sounds perfect for you,” my mom says. 

“Really?” I ask. 

As they begin telling me how they feel bad we 
couldn’t take a trip over spring break, my head is 
whirling with excitement. A whole month of ropes 
courses and climbing walls? I can’t believe it! 

“We're going to mail in the registration tomorrow,” 
my dad says. 

“Yay!” I squeal. “I’m going to camp this summer!” 
I reach down and tickle Spencer’s foot. This time, he 
opens his mouth and flashes me a genuine smile. 

“Did you see that?” I ask my parents. 

They’re both staring at Spencer and nodding their 
heads. “His first smile!” my dad says. 

“Right at his sister!” my mom adds. 

I glance quickly at my mom. I’m about to say 
“Former Only Child,” but then I change my mind. For 
the first time ever, I decide not to correct her. +« 


Carolynand Miles | recently had a baby boy. My 


husband and I were so excited about his arrival, 
but those first few weeks were a total blur. We 
barely slept, barely ate, and I doubt I brushed my 
hair. But when Miles flashed us his first gummy 
grin, all the exhaustion was worth it. 
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Photo Fun 


Carson K., Olivia W., and Sydney 
K., all of Minnesota, sentus this | 
cute shot. Can you figure out which | 
piece completes the picture? 
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Mail a copy 
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a In the Dark 


a4. 


Look at the choices to the right to figure out what’s making the shadow on the wall. 


A pizza was cut into eight pieces. Hannah ate 
half the pizza. Ariel ate half of what was left, 
and Jen ate half as much as Ariel ate. How 
many slices were left for Maddie? 
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Popcorn Puzzler om 
Fill in the shapes that contain an orange 
or blue dot to answer this joke: 
What kind of jokes are the funniest? 


Mh) BK RE\ 
Al Ae 5) 


Cas 


Some of the words in this thank-you note are mixed up. 
Unscramble them to make the note make sense! 


a ER tp 
S) Dear Madison, Sj n 


for inviting me to your slumber party! tn aie 


T had fun sitting on my listening to 
, though I gota little spooked. Froes 
I forgot to bring my , 50 thanks for lending me yours. 
< Your new are really cute, Da OAamas 
,, and your dad makes the best )¢ 
- Staying up until 
With my 
BA Your friend, 
Hannah 


Laffateria 


Who is Antarctica’s 


What do elves do after 


e Mecan D 


husband? 


a 


Why does everyone love 

that mushroom? 
Because he'sa 
fungi (fun guy). 


— 


Age 10, New York > 4 Age f California Age 7 Texas 
How do you makea How do you get the tortilla 
strawberry shake? chips to dance? 


a 


You takeittoa 
scary movie, 
Age0, Oklahoma 


Put on alittle 
salsa! 
TL 


Agel ennsylvania 


a 


i 
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Try these ideas at your next party! 


Spaghetti and Math Magic 
Meatballs Give each friend a piece of paper 


Hop-ow op-are yop-ov?} andapencil. Ask each girl to: 

1. Take her house number and 

double it. 

2. Add 5. 

3. Multiply that number by 50. 

4 4. Add her age. 
5. Add 365. 
6. Subtract 615. 
What does each girl see in her 
answer? The last two digits should 
be her age, and the other digits | 
are her house number! i 


This game will get you giggling. To 
play, sit in a circle and start reading 
a book aloud. Every time you come 
across a word that starts with an s, 
say spaghetti instead. Every time 
you come across a word begin- 
ning with an m, say meatballs. If 
someone’s reading and she doesn’t 
say spaghetti or meatballs when 
she should, she passes the book 

to the next girl. Keep playing until 
everyone has a turn. Use this secret language 
with your friends. All you 
do is put an “op” before each 
vowel sound in a word. The 
vowel sounds in the following 
sentence are in red: “Want 
more popcorn?” In the secret 
language, you'd say, “Wop-ant 
mop-ore pop-Op-cop-orn?” 
Try it! 
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Dear American Girl, 
Sometimes I lose my temper. 
I mean, I really explode! Do 
you have any ideas? 
Overhe Tor 
Try to figure out the real reason 
you're getting so angry. Are you 
overtired? Do you feel frustrated? Is 
something else bothering you? If 
you can identify what is really 
setting you off, it will be easier to fix 
it. Ask your parents for help, too. 
And anytime you feel yourself flying 
into a fit of rage, try this trick—go 
into a bathroom, look at yourself in 
the mirror, and splash water on your 
face. Doing these things should help 
you calm down before you do or say 
anything you regret. 

*« 
Dear American Girl, 
My great friend always asks me 
if I like her drawings. I say yes, 
but I don’t really like them. 
I don’t want to hurt her feelings. 
What should I say? 
comb sary it 
Even if ee love the whole 
drawing, see if you can find some- 
thing to point out that you really do 
like about it. You could say, “I like 


the bright colors you used,” or “I like 
how happy the people look.” You 
can even say, “Wow, you're really 
good at drawing noses,” or “I'll bet 
you had fun doing this drawing.” 
You'll feel good telling the truth, 
and your friend will feel good that 
you said something nice. Then ask, 
“What do you like about it?” The 
truth is, as long as your friend likes 
her art, that’s all that really matters. 
*« 
Dear American Girl, 
I really want my ears pierced. All 
my friends have theirs done. I 
asked my parents, but they said 
I was not old enough. I am 11! 
Eand 
When your parents say you’re not 
old enough, they might really 
mean they think you’re not respon- 


sible enough. After you get your 


ears pierced, you have to be very 
careful to clean them so that they 
don’t get infected. How are you 
doing with your other body care? 
Do you brush and floss your teeth, 
comb your hair, and take showers 
without being reminded? If not, 
work on that before you ask again. 
If you do take good care of your- 
self, talk to your parents calmly 
about when they think you will be 
old enough to get pierced ears. 

«x 
Dear American Girl, 
My cousin and I used to be really 
close...like sisters, almost. Now 
we are drifting apart. It hurts 
that she doesn’t care what 
happens to our friendship. 
Drifting, 
Talk to her and let her know how 
you feel. She probably does still care 
about your friendship, but she may 
have things going on in her life that 
are keeping her from spending as 
much time with you as she used to. 
Don't give up on her, but try to be 
flexible if your friendship can’t stay 
the way it used to be. You'll always 
be cousins, and in the future you 


may be close again. 
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Make sure you have good home- 


Dear American Girl, 

I’m stuck in a world of home- 
work. I don’t have time for my 
friends. I have a planner, but it 
doesn’t help. What should I do? 


Helpless Homework Hornie 


work habits. Find a comfortable, 
well-lit place to work. Make a list of 
what you need to do every day, and 
don't wait too long to get started 
each night. Take breaks when you're 
working—if you stretch and geta 
little exercise, you'll be able to think 
better. Have your parents help you 
plan how to attack big projects so 
that you don’t have to do too much 
work at once. If you manage your 
time well, you should be able to see 
your friends sometimes. 

* 
Dear American Girl, 
There’s a girl who goes to my 
school, and she’s different. I try 
to be her friend, but my other 
friend is really cruel to her. I’m 
too scared to stick up for her. 
Scarec\ 
First, let your teacher know what's 
going on, and she may be able to 


help stop the teasing. But you know 
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in your heart what else you need to 
do. The next time your friend is cruel 
to this girl, be brave and say some- 
thing like, “Why don’t you just leave 
her alone?” Don’t pass up the 
chance to do what's right because 
you're afraid of a bully. You might 
miss out on a new friendship, too. 
ie 
Dear American Girl, 
I feel like I should be getting 
paid more when I babysit. Most 
girls charge $2 more per hour 
than I do. I would ask this family 
for more, but they don’t have a 
lot of money. They really appreci- 
ate that I charge less, but some- 
times they don’t even pay me. 
Super Sitfer 
Think about what this job is really 
worth to you—besides just the 
money. Are the kids fun to watch, 
or are they hard to handle? Would 


you feel sad if you didn’t sit for ty 
them as often, or would it bea 7 
relief? You should talk to the 

parents about money the next 

time they call you, whether you 

raise your rate ornot.Letthem 

know how much you will charge, : | 

and remind them that they didn’t 
pay you the last time you sat for 
them. To make it a little easier, 


write down what you want to say | 


and practice saying it ahead of 
time. If you agree on what you will 
be paid before you take the next 
job, you won't feel like they’re 


taking advantage of you. | 


rm | 


Advice 

from You 

“When you're having a 
blue day, call a friend. 
Just hearing a familiar 


voice can cheer you up.” 


Marlee R. 


Age 14, New Jersey 


Need advice? Got advice? Write: \ 
Help! \ 
American Girl magazine 

8400 Fairway Place ! \ 
Middleton, WI 53562 


A lot of work goes < 
into picking the right look “i Ta 
for the cover of AG. Go to ae 04 _ 

y “Magazine” at 
to try designing the cover ‘ Ri iii 
on your own! name games, go to 


quizzes ang 


MM 
Magazine” at 
aMericangir], com. 


16 
for Your Room 
stumber Party 
for 
Dealing with 
Jealousy 


Behind 


When it comes to fun in 
this issue, American Girl 
has got you covered! 


Ths undercover 
inher SDepntest entry; 

Go toamericangirl.com ‘2 
and clicKon“Magazine” to, : 
See imorefanumbrelias,. a 


We Peanifer N.’s artwork 
based, on-our past-cover! 


Cut and Paste 
Cute and easy crafts you can 
make with paper 
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AG readers share their opinions Fun ways to squeeze more activity 
on why it’s great to be a girl. p into each and every day 
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Meet girls whose lives changed 
after Hurricane Katrina. 


Read the winner of our 
short-story contest! 
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